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Or the long trinl of Aaron Borr, ex-
tending into weeks smd months;, we wiil
give ouly a passing glanee, The legal tal-
ent of the Nation was there. Mr. Wirl's
famens Blennerhassett Oration ix familiar
‘2o every school boy. Aaron Burr's pres-
ence of mind pever for a single instant
deserted him. All his matchless powers
were brought to his  command.  Satan
seemed to sustain amd uphold him llm-u;:l_n-
out his severest trinl, and he assured his
friends that he would yet trimmph and
continne the expedition. But he had
‘aronsed o Nation against him, and was
positively surprised to find so many loyal
to the new Republic. One of the most
“driantie episodes of the trial occorred in
the selection of the jury. With one of
the panel the prisoner had the following
cunversation in open court:

“Jlave the ramors (mentioned by the
juror) excited a prejudice in your wind
against me?” asked Col. Burr. i

“I have mo prejudice for or sguinst
yon,” wns the reply.

Mr. Botlts asked,
h'-|1|n>:".‘"

“Yes,"" gaid the juror; “1 have two pat-
ents for land.™

“Are yon worth $300%7 inguired one of
the counsel,

“Yex: 1 have a lhorse here wortl the
half of it."” : .

“Have yon another at howe®" inquired
otie of the connsel, jocosely, “to mnke up
the other half¥" )

A zeneral titter followed the nuestion,
which nettled the gentleman, “Yes,” said
he, “four of them.” ‘Then turning to the
spectators, he continued, “1 am surprised
that they should be in so much terror of
me. Perlaps my name may be a terror,
for my first name is Hamilton!”

A shock for a single justant thrilled
the frame of Aaron Buorr, and gquickly
rising he said in a volee that was severe:
hat vemark is suffivient enuse for ob-
joeting to him, 1 challenge hiim peremi
torily.” The juror was stricken from the
lisr, N ) .

It will be necessary at this point in our
gtory to return to the other conspirators
who were arrested the dey after Bure's
disappearance, Haorry  Granger, Jem
Bounder and Jack Moore were confined
in & miserable prison, Jack's check grew
mo=¢ flushed and his cough increased. The
vold mights, the damp winds and hard-
ships were telling on the hardy frame of
the young pioncer. e soon became so
ill that he was removed from the prison
to an extemporized hospital but little bet-
ter.  After many carnest appeals Harry
was permitted to go and act us nurse for
his sick friend. No brother could have
been more attentive to Jack than Harry
Granger. He was at his side day and
night, and did all in his power to save
him.

“It aint no use, Harry,” Jack one day
gnid in n feeble voice. “This can't last
much longer. 1'm gettin® awinl bad, an’
1 don’t keer how =oon it's over with."

“Oh, Jack, you must not die; you shall
not die!” eried Harry, tears starting from
his eyes.

“Giot to do it, Harry. Don't want to
live, nuther. Why should a feller want
to live and see the only gal he ever loved,
,and ever can love, another's? 1 don't
blame Edith, though. She's a leddy—
she's goin’ to marry that preficher man,
and I want yon tn tell "em for me, Harry,
that I said God bless 'em! Yes, with my
lust, dyin' breath, I said, God bless “em.”

“Juck, Juck, 1 have killed you: I have
murdered you!” sobbed Harry. “But for
me vou would have been at home with
sour parents. 1 persuaded you to come
on this expedition and have been your
ruin, Jack, forgive mel™

*Now, don’t, Harry! That aint like &
man,” said Jack Moore. *“Hesides, you
aint to blame. You did what yoo thought
right, and if 1 hadu't come here and died
1 wmight n dope wiss, for I couldn’t afford
to live. Say, Huarry, tell me one thing—
what is his name?"

“Whose name?”

“The man your

“Thomas Bra

“I wish I was fit to pray now; 1'd pray
for him. Rut I baiut, and my mother al-
Jers =did the prayers o the wicked availed
uuthin’."”

He had quite exbausted himself, and
the dortor, entering at thix moment, gave
Harry a scolding for exciting his patient,
and told Juck that he must be quict.
When the doctar went out Harry followed
him to the hall and asked:

“Can he live?”

The physician shook his head.
brief silence Harry asked:

“When will it come?”’

“Within 10 days, perhaps less time.”

It would be impussible to communicnte
with his friends, [larry knew that Jack
needed o womnn's hawl to seothe Lim in
his Inst tliness, amd sent for Mis, Jarvis
and Mre. Chick, but they had wanaged
through influentinl friends to procors the
release of Asa, and had started down the
mver to New Orleans, intending there to
take passage for New York. He was
slone with his dying friend, and though
the doctor had suld Juck most die, he still
bad hopes ! he would live, One es-
gentinl Harry had  forgotten—ihat was
preparing his friend for clernity.

One morming after they had been sev-
ern]l duys prisopers a young stanger,
whose mipist aring betriyed his vo-
cation, arrived from an up-river bont. His
face was smootle=haven, and be had sad
brown eyes, with o serious, piovs EX[Ies.
sion in them. Going to the prison, he
asked for Marry Granger, and was direct-
ed to the bospital.  Horry was sitting by
the side of his sick friend, who had sunk
Into 8 feverish slomber, when he wus in
formmd that g st st Wished 10 see Lim.

“Are a free-

you

er will marry ¥

Alter o

He went to the hall, where the young
stranger, whoe was wpear his own age,
wiood,

“Why, Tom Bradley!” he cried, grasp-

ing his hand; “you he ' When the ficst
grectings were over Bradley explained:

*1 enme to Obio, where 1 found your
people wild with  aoxiety, baving just
learned of the sttack on Marietta and eap-
ture of Blennerhus<ti’s  Istand. Their
auxiely on your account was so grent that
I vul eered to come and ascertain your
fate, and have just arrived at the end of
my long journey."

In the course of their conversation Ilar-
ry Granger told his visitor of the sick man
and soon had the young minister interest-
ed in him.

“Hnas no minister called upon him#* he
asked.

“Nou; there are none here who eare to
visit a dying couspirator!” Harry ap-
swered with a sad shake of the head.

“1 must talk with him as soon 4% pes-
sible. Conspirator though he way be, he
has an immortal =oul, and it shall not
be said that I neglected my duty.”

Harry said be was sleeping then, but
s soon as be awoke he would let him
know. The Reverend Mr. Bradley went
to the tavern for Lreakfast, while his in-
tended brother-in-law returned to the bed-
side of his sick compauion, whom he still
found sleeping. It was late in the day
when he awoke. Ho was quite drowsy
and very weak. The sick man was lo-
formed that a preacher hiad come to the
bospital and would like to talk and pray
with him as soon as possible. Jack closed
his cyes, shook his head and feebly an.
snored

oo late; it's no use now!”

“But do yon not wish to see him?

/! “Yes. @ oreckin® s0,” opening  his eyes
AE il
g alr.
|

Bradiey was sent for, and seating

|

himsell by the side of $he dying man told
Lim the old, sweet story of the cross, and
urged him to believe and seek salvation
betore it was everlastingly too late.

“It aint no use,” Jack declared. “If I
had to live my life over ngin 1 would be
n Christinn, but after servin® the world
and the devil 50 long, [ wonldn't be so
menn a8 to offer God the fag end o my
existence,” and then he agnin closed his

| ey oS,

Mr. Bradley was greatis moved, and im-
plored him to aceept the salvation offered
even to the dying thief on the eross. Jack
still shook his head and =aid:

*I ean’t. A mean, cowardly thief might
take a gift o' salvation when he didn't
earn it, for a thief will take evervthing,

Harry at once remembered the letter
which Datchers had given him, and which
he had forgotten to give to Burr.

“Rijuter, you did not read it¥"

“Couldn’t,” she answered. *“It would
take a Philadelphia lnawyer to make any
sense ont of that thing. The mice cut
open the envelope, but it is all worse than
Greek to me."”

“Iet me have it.”

Harry Granger now felt that the cir-
eumstances would justify him in reading
the letter. Burr had played the spy with
him, had made him his tool in what he
now understood was a disgraceful and
treasonable tranSaction, and he was jns-
tified in prying into his affairs and Datch-
ery's., He took the letter and by nid of
the key began its translation. Tt was
no easy task, and he worked until late in
thic night before he had made ont the fol-
lowing startling and villainous epiatie:

“Albany, December 23, 1806,
“Col. A. Burr,
“Dear Colonel and Friend:
“Your leiter bronght by the hand of

vour trusted friend, Harry Granger, has
just renched me. In answer 1 will =ay
that the money, to the amount of $30),000,
has been raised from your enemies, not
your friends. In order that yon may folly
apprecinte my usefulpess, 1 will explain
the little scheme by which T wormed the
money ont of Panl Livingston, your hit-
ter enemy.  Gross, who had joined you
throngh my own persunsions, wanted the
money for the expedition, and 1 had him
make a mortgage to me for all the prop-
erty he owned,  Theze mortgages 1 did not
immedintely record, but told him to go to

“WHAT VILLAINY! WHAT VILLAINY!Y HE MANAGED TO EXCLATIM.

but I am not 8o mean. If I had ever done
anything for God I might ask Him to
help me now, but I'd be ashamed to call on
One for hélp now who 1 had all my life
abused.” € became silent for a few mo-
ments, and the preacher, shocked nt the
strange perverseness of the sinner before
him, could not immediately frame an an-
swer., Suddenly the sick wan opened his
eyes and starting up leaned on one elbow,
und gazing into the face of the minister
asked:

“Where did you come from, mister?”’

“From New Jersey.”

“Jarsey; and your pame is?'—

*Bradley,”

“I know you now,
the man she is to marry!
yon love Edith Granger?

The smazed minister, after a moment
of speechlessness, stammered;:

“Y-ves—she is to e my wife"

Grasping his hand in his own dry, hot
palm, Jack cried:

“God bless you! I Kkin pray for you if
I can't for myself. Be good to her and
may God bless you both. I love you be-
eausg you love her!”™ Afier this strange
speech be sank back upon his poor pillow,
and once more closed his eyes. Ilis
strength was exhausted and he could not
speak for some time. There never was
a more bewildered man than Mr. Bradley,
who was whelly unawnre that the dying
man was a rival. He supposed the strange
remark the result of some wild delusion,
until Harry Granger explained all to him.

From that moment Jack sank rapidly,
und an hour after midnight passed away.
There were two sincere mourners at his
funeral, Flarry Granger and the minister,
whio, despite gll the techunical points in
theology, declared that God was too goord,
vise aud just to*doom a noble, self-saceri-
ficing, forgiving being like Jack Moore to
eternal punishment,

Shortly after the funeral Harry and
Jem Bounder were released and went to
Obio, It was a long, sad march for the
wnfortunate men, whose hopes and nmbi-
tivns were crushed.  Miaade Livingston
was remembered now only ss a brilliant
drvam—gone, gone, and never to be u reg-
alization. She had given bim a little sou-
venir on his last visit to Albany, which
hie had worn in his brenst. “Phere was no
word of enconragement given with the
present, and it was only such a gift as
any friend might make to another from
whom she was to be parted for a long
time, perhaps forever.

It wus during the long, tedious journey
home that Mr. Bradley told him of the
downfall of My, Livingston, by indorsing
for Giross, Harry knew that Gross had
deted as Burr's agent, but after the first

You are he—you are
o
Tell mwe, do

tattnek at Marietta had dizappeared,

“The money seenred on the indorse-
ment was the fonds for the expadition,”
Hurry thought. He had grown to' mis-
trust Giross aifid Datchery as shrewd and
unscrupilons men, and for the first time
began to think there wight be some deep-
seqited, willninous - scheme in which Mr.,
Livingston had been made the victim.

Harry's relatives were delighted to see
him, and out of consideration for his foel-
ings as Jittle reference ns poesible was
mnde to the fatal expedition, Grandsire
Giranger, however, could not repress the
liope that Harry was effectanlly cured of
Jacobinism, and would return to the party
of his father, Washington and Hamilton,

“They are goin' to try Buwrr in Rich-
mond,” the old man concluded, “and I
bopee they will hang him."

Harry had been home nearly 2 week
before nny allusion was made to the Liv-
ingstons, for, somehow, Mrs, Granger and
ber duughter thought Maade the innocent
cause of Harry's trouble, IHis sisters,
when the ice had been broken, told him
that, owing to Dutchery wuing Mr., Liv-
ingston on indorsements for Gross, the
fumily had been reduced to the most abject
poverty, and that Mande lived with her
mother in a smal! house in Albany, while
the father, whose mind had been unseat-
ed, was in an asylum for the insane.
Shocked and grieved at the sad story,
Huarry thought:

“How different from my dream of
wealth, regal pomp and splendor. Poy-
erty, misery nnd death.” His sister Laura
snddenly  interrupted his sad train of
thoughts with:

“Brother, do you know you lost a fun-
ny letter and package when here last
time? It seems to be from Mr. Datchery
to Col. A, B, but it is all in ecipher, and
I can't make it out, though lgm'e is a

little book with it that may be a key”

Livingston and procure his indorsement to
a2 note for the sum 1 would loan him to
use in your enterprise, Livingston, know-
ing Gross to be worth two or three times
the amount he wished to borrow, readily
indorsed. I loaned the money to Gross and
he started to join you, and I presume hns
done so ere this, As I have a prior mort-
gage on all Gross's personal and real
property, Livingston can never tonch a
dollur of it, for 1 will foreclose and pre-
vent him, We shall not only have our
moncy from L. for the expedition, but we
can also have onr revenge for his perse-
cutions of Mrs, Chick. Should the expe-
dition fail, W, T, Datchery will lose noth-
ing; should it suceced he will claim Lis
share in the new emypire, which will need
his fertile brain to manage the aflairs of
state,

“Wishing you long life and prosperity,
I am, faithfally,

“Your obedient serv't,
“W. T. Datchery.”

Three times Harry Granger read the
letter throngh before be uttered a word.
There dawned with such blazing sadden-
ness on his mind the villniny of Darchery,
Burr and Gross that for o few moments
he was dumb and hlind.

“What villaing! What villainey!" lLe at
lnst managed to exclaim,

His relatives demanded an explunation,
and Harry said:

“],I:T me read this to you.” Then, after
explaining his visit to Albany, the ohject
of which he had never before fully un-
derstoodd, he read the letter.  Gramdsire
Granger, sitting by the fire which was
reflected in his silver buckles, listened un-
til he was through, nnd declared:

“It's fraud, Harrs. It's all a Jacobin
plot to ruin Liviogston. Go and set him
right. The poor fellow is in the mad-
hiouse, bt justice can be done his family.
Go and set him right.”

Harry resvlved to set ont at ouce for
:'\”illll_‘. seek an interview with Mes, Liv-
igston, secore an able lnwyer and place
the letter in his hand.

He made the jonrney fo as short a
space of thoe as possible.  John Livings-
ton, a cousin of Paul Livingston, was one
of the best lawyers in Albany, To him
Harry went, and placed in his haod the
letter. The lnwyer read it carefully, and
while he thought there might be e
hope, it was o very slender hope he of-
fered. The evidence in hand was mea-
gre, and might prove insuflicient. There
must be g ive proof of fraud and con-
spiracy, before they could insure soceess,
Harry sighed, sud after secoring from the
lawyrer 4 promise to do all he conld, asked
where the home of Mrs., Livingston econld
be found, and s humble eot on the hill
;.!.m-..- the river bank was pointed out to
A,

The sun had set bevond the glovious
Hudson, and light and shade were as-
cending to the blue vault of heaven ns

Larry Granger ascended the narrow path
to the humble eabin, Oh, what a change!
What o sad change! Those whomn he had
left in afloenve, splendor and plents, he
returnesd to Tind in poverty.

e rapped at the hoamble door; no sor-
vaut in lhivery eame to open it, but the
girl who Lud been the object of his hopes
and ambitions dreams, as lovely in ;u*r
plain but neat dress as in her silk and
wenlthy surroundings.

“Maude—Mizs Livingston!" he cried.
~ “Harry ! She seized his haod, drew him
into the poor apartment and bade him be
seated.  There was the same queenly
grace in her manner that had made her a
marked figure when her parents were lead-
ers in society. He discovered that they
were alone,

“Mr. John Livingston, the lawyer, told
me I wonld find yon here”— he began,
but stopped when the faint glow of twi-
light revealed her sad, pale fuce.

“Youn are not well today, You look
distressed. You have been weeping.'”

He spoke so kindly, nnd with such a
fervent tremor in his voice, that tears
gushed from her eyes, as his words fell
on her ears,

“Harry,” =snid Maude, gently, “I am
not quite well, and I've been weeping here
all alone. Mamma and the others have
gone to visit my unfortonate father, who
hardly kuows his dearest friend now. 1
want to speak with you™

He sat opposite  bher, looking at her
beautiful and innocent face, while his own
grew more pale and sad, and his lips
trembled.

You said on that day you Jeft that yvon
would win fame and honors, but, Harry,

I know all*—

He placed his trewahllng hand on the

table Lotween themd afd sap lvoking at

er.

“Yon did what you thought was for the
best, but yon were deccived, Harry, as
my poor papa was, and.d would no more
censure yon than L wenkd him., Don't be
augry with we, Harey, for recalling these
sad events. 1 have no one with whom 1
ean talk about them save you."

To him she secmedl odbice more a child.
It was the ingenitms, ' confiding, loving
child he saw and heard, and not the denr
woman for whom he would have wrested
a throne, crown nnd the jewels of the
earth to lny at her feet,

“You remember that evening you were
at our house, Harry, beffore papr was so
suddeniy stricken down, and youn told me
you wonld go far away soon?"

He thrust his hand in his bosom nnd
took out the little locket with the golden
carl elipped from her own pretty head,

“I have worn it ronnd my neck! Ir 1
had fallen in the enterprise it would have
been buried with me.”

“And you will wenr it still, Harry, for
my sake?”

“Until 1T die.”

She Jaid her hand on his ns fearlessly
and simply as if not a day had intervened
sinee she gave him the little token of re-
membrance, and she had only been the
child of a wealthy man and he a trusted
domestie,

“l am glad of that. 1 shall be always
glad to think so. Harry, Jdo you remem-
ber that night, when we were alone, how
you told me there wonld be a zreat change
when next we met? A felt, I knew then,
than a geat change was coming, That
out of great tribulation we should be puari-
fidl angl mude better.”

He guzed ut her wonderingly, but was
silent.  He realized for the first time the
wickedness and selfishness of his dream.
Never had he felt so gmilty before, not
only of sedncing many to  danger and
death, but of treason to his eountry. His
ffenses seemed to rise mountaing high
all about him.

“l know not what you are thinking,
Harry,” she said. “Do not blame your-
self; you were young, anmbitions and de-
ceived by a wicked, bad man whom you
trasted. He beguiled you astray, but older
and wiser men have been deceived by
fulse hopes and promises, so do not blame
yourself.,”

Hiurry looked upon lier while she said
this, with a face full of wonder and
amuzement, Now he eanght up the hand
that tonched his so entrentingly and held
it hetween his own,

“Oh, Miss Livingston,"” he eried, “is it
possible that while I was daring 80 much,
suffering so much, striving with all the
powers of heart and brain to render some
service that might make me worthy of be-
ing vonr slave, [ was really a tool in the
hands of subtle foes, to work your ruin?
I was so blind, 2o foolish, that 1 can never
forgive myself”™——

“Don't blame yourself, please don't,”
she began, He went on:

“Never have I fromn the first, and never
shall 1 to the last, regard your part in
my life but as something sacred, never
to be lightly thought of, never to be es-
tecined enough, never until death to be
forgotten.  Again to see you look, and
hear syou speak as you did on that night
is happiness to me that words enunot ex-
press; and to be loved nnd trusted ns a
faithful friend or slave is the next great
girt 1 eopld receive and prize.”

“Harry,” said Maude, looking at him
earnestly, but with 'n  changing face,
“what is that which is dne to me, and
must be rendered to me, at the sacrifice of
all this?"' =

“Respect and reverence!” sald IHarry,
in a low tone, ;

The color dawneil in her face, and she
timidly and thoughttully withdrew her
hand, still looking at him with unabated
earnest ness, . .

“1 have no brother's right,” said Harry,
sadly. “I have hardly the right to claim
respect, for 1 who sought to be n con-
queror and the founder of an empire am
& eriminal.”

Her face flushed and paled by turns,
She made a gesture as if to entreat him
to say no more, anddropped her face upon
her bands. ‘They were both silent for a
time, she weeping, )

“] owe it to a heart so trusting and
pure and good,” sald Harry, “even to tear
myself from it, though I rend my own.”

She was weeping still.

“Ir vou had been huppy, surrounded ns
vott should be by loving and admiring
friends nmd all that mokes tl:_e station you
were born to enviable,” continued Harry,
with touching pathos, “then I might have
consented to reeeive your sympathy for
one who had shot his arrow o’er the house
and hurt my brother, but I must have
answersd to the pame from my distant
place, with me inward assurance
wronged your spotiess truth by doing so.
But here—and now'——

“Harry, Harry, why will yon blame
yourself for our misfortunes?”

“Mamde, Maude!" said Harry, passion-
ately, <1 am hurried on to say what [
thought a few moments ago nothing could
foree from my lips. If my dreams had
been folfilled, if the conspirney had been
suecessful, and I conld have laid an em-
pire at your feet; if I had returned s con-
queror instead of the conquered; if 1 even
vet had any means or hope of being one
day uble to restoré you to a station near
your own—I would have told you that
there was one name you might bestow on
me—n right above all others to protect
and cherish you; that I was worthy of
nothing but the love and honor 1 bore
you, aud my whole heart bemg yours 1
would have taold you that it was the only
claim that you could give me to defend
you which 1 daved accept or assert. But
ingtead of coming back a conqueror 1 re-
turn with the econscionsness of not only
having brought on my own ruain, but of
heing the innocent cause of the ruin of
your fumily.”

Her head was still bent, her tears still
falling, nud her bosom convulsively heav-
ing with sohs, Moved by some powerful
impulse Harry bent over to the weeping
girl and murmnred:

“Dienr Maude! Dearest Maude! whom
I so ecalled in my thought before [ could
vonsider how impertinent and presumptu-
ous it was, one lost time let me eall yon
by your own denr nume, aud touch this
gentle hand in token of your sisterly for-
getfulpess of all I have snid and bid you
farewell.”

She raised her head and spoke to him
with such a solemn sweetness in her eyes;
with such a ealm, bright, plaeid smile
shining on him throngh her tears; with
suel a low, soft tremble in her frome and
volee, that the innermost chormls of his
heart were touched and his sight was
dimmed a5 he listened:

“No, no, Harry: do not tulk that way.
And are you very poor?”

“1 have always been poor, Maode; now
I am worse, and muost leave, perbaps
never to see you agein'’

“Where are you going? 1

“Alns, 1 know not, The prison may
vaswn for me, for althofigh I am temporar-
ily released, they hawg, since  arrested
Henterhassett and others, and 1 may ex-
peet to share o simflae fate”

She sat looking at‘him for a moment;
then timidly put hee Wand in his. -

“If yom will take foe for your wife,
Harry, Harey, I will {ove you dearly. If
vou will let we go witli' you, Harry, T will
xo with you to the world’s end, even fo
wrison, withont fear, & ean give up noth-
ing for you—I have nothing to resign; but
all my love, my life, shall be devoted to
von. With my last bhreath [ will breathe
vour nome to God' if 1 bhave sense and
memory left.” g

He cnught her to his-heart, and cheek
met clieek, and though the clouds of disas-
ter had obscured their joy, and storms
howled about themy seenre in the vale of
ench other’s love they soddenly emerged
into the full sunlight of happiness,

Moments of repturons bliss glided by
and they took no note of time. It might
have been minutes, and it might have
been bours. Suddenly they were rudely
awakened by a loud knocking at the duor
of the cottage. Harry hastily opened it,
and was nmazed to find the Reverend Ar,
Bradley and Jem Bounder on  the
threshold.

(To be continued.)
—e—
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ROUGH RIDING.

(Continueod from first page.:

The marking on the hip and shaviog of
the hend was nlways done in the guard-
hopse before bringing the prisoners out,
The prisoners’ hands were then secure-
Iy tied to the upper rim of the cannon

wheel and his feet to the lower rim. As
buglers or drommors or fifers were al-
wnys regquired to do  the whipping, a

bugler now stepped forward at command
of the Officer of the Day, was handed n
rawhide whip by the Sergeant of the
guarnd, and ordered by the officer:

“Bugler, do your dnty, and lay it on
well,” the Otlicer of the Day counting the
lashes alond and compelling the reluctant
bugler to strike heavy blows,

The big prisoner took his punishment
without flinching, although the blood
flowed freely from many cuts the eruel
whip made. 1 would not have believed,
it 1 had not seen it, that any man could
enidure such torture so uncomplainingiy;
but this fellow appeared to have no feel-
ing. When the 50th lush wns counted
the bugler ceased, seemingly very tired.

As the guards stepped up to untie him
the big prisoner said, speaking to the Of-
ficer of the Day:

“Captain, while I'm at it. won't yon
please let me take the 50 that’s to be put
onto little Billy, the drummer? Ile's n
wee bit of a lud, an® can’t well stand such
punishment, an® I can.”

“Wouid be glad to accommodate you,"
the officer replied, “but can’t do it. Each
man must receive his own sentence,"

With that he was unbonnid and resumed
hin clothing, while Billy, the drommer,
was stripped and tied in his place.

Another bugler was ecalled forward to
administer Billy's punishment, His boy-
ish face and form had evidently guined
him some sympathy, even with the ob-
durate Officer of the Day, for after giving
the usnal order, “Buagler, do your duty,”
he turned his back om the performance,
and although he counted the lashes nlomd
appeared not to notice that the merciful
bugler's blows would searcely have huot
a kitten, thoogh he made a great pretense
of striking hard, snd when the last lush
was counted the drummer boy had little
to show for it but o few red marks across
his back.

Then eame “the final part of the sen-

tence, the “drumming out.”
_After the little one had donned his eloth-
ing the two were placed in frout of a file
of the guard, and required to keep their
hats off, A fifer and drummer then took
pesition in front of the prisoners, the
guard came to a “charge bayonets™ be-
hind them, and they were marched off to
the tune of the “Hogue’s Mareh.,” And
thus they were escorted through the gar-
ricon, and well on the rond toward Leav-
enworth City, and then turned loose, while
we were marched back to our quarters.

As we marched back all seemed sad-
dened by witnessing the degrading pun-
ishment inflicted on those two culprits,
and I asked old Tom, who was by my
side, If such sights were frequent in the
army,

He replied: *“Not very, and I am glad
to see that such brutal punishment is fast
growing into disfavor with army officers,
Although our old Colonel npproved this
sentence and ordered its execution, he is
really a kind-hearted man, but a striet
disciplinarian, and now and then finds it
necessary to make a severe example of
some of these hard cases; and these two
fellows are bad ones, and we are well rid
of them.”

I witnessed a repetition of this barbar-
ous scene, attended with greater or less
degrees of brutality, seversl times doring
my onlistment, T have zeen the Officer of
the Day snatch the whip out of the hand
of the bugler and give him several severe
etls to compel him to a more vigorous ap-
plication of the lash; and 1 have heard
and secen the culprit groan and seream
nnd faint under the torture. But the
abominable practice wns doomed when
once bronght prominently to the notice
of the American publie.

At the beginning of the late eivil war,
when this mode of punishment was o
plied to some of the volunteers, it bronght
forth such a howl of indiguant protest
from the people through the press that
Congress abolished it.

As it is a humiliating and unpleasant
subject, T will not deseribe any other such
cflremunies. but let the foregoing do for
all.

IMPATIEST TO MOVE.

We are all getting tired of the dull
monotony of gurrison duty, and long to
start on that scout after the Indians that
is =0 much talked of. It is barely possi-
ble that we will get more of it than is
agreeable, and will wish we were back
at the garrison mans times before we see
it again; but such is the soldier’s nature
that in quiet times he is always anxions
for a change, though it may be for the
worse.

The PPaymaster is expected in a few
days to pay us off before we start out on
the plains. Pay-day is always u great
evenl among the soldiers, though it is not
very regular, ns the same Paymaster will
have to pay off the soldiers at several dif-
ferent military posta on the frontier, hun-
dreds of miles apart, traveling, usually, in
n Government nmbulance, drawn by four
mules, and escorted by n few soldiers. He
is secompnnied by a clerk, and earries his
funds in a small iron safe in the nmbu-
lunce. (In those days he earried gold and
silver only.)

At this date there is little railroad trons-
portation west of the Mississippi. The
farthest railroad west that I know of is
the one recently built from St Louis to
Jefferson City, Mo. Uncle Sam fornisles
his own transportation in this country,
which is chiefly six-mule teams.

Attached to each military post is a
“Ysutler store;” that is, a trading honse,
where n general asgortment of merchan-
dige is kept for sale to soldiers, oflicers,
citizens, Indiang, or any other man. The
sutler is a eivilinn, appoiuted by the Goy-
erament, and has 1 monopoly of the post
trade. It is a very luerntive bosiness,

All sutlers get rich in a few years,
Nearly ull the soldiers’ pay at a frontier
post finds its way into the sutler's money-
drawer in a short time after pay-day, and
between pay-lays, by earrying on n anfe
and sore credit system, having each man's
areount charged up and held ont ar the
pay-table, he gets a pretty good rake-off
direet from the Paymaster. Besides, the
soldiers” money the sutlor geots a good
deal of the pay of officers, tenmsters and
other Government employees, and at posts
in the Indian conntry he used to get a
good Indinn trade. Taken altogether, 1
don’t know of any fatter job than a post
sutlership at a frontier post in the old
days.

At the present time (1857) Unele Sam’s
army is not a very large one, nmmbering
only 10 regiments, 10 of infantry, four of
artillery (armed and equipped as infantry,
excopt two light batteries to each regi-
ment), two of dragoons, two of cavalry,
and one of monnted rifles

The two regiments of ecavalry were or-
ganized only three years before (fn "54).
Nome of our ofllcers were from the older
regiments, and some, newly-appointed,
from civil life. As some of the officers of
our regiment, the 1st Cav., became promi-
pent Jeaders on ench side during the eivil
war, 1 will mention the most important,
If our boys meet any of these nagus
history they will know where and wha
they were before the war,

Our Colonel wns Edwin V. Suamner,
whose pet name amoug the soldiers was
“Old Bull-of-the-Waoods.”" He was a vig-
orous old man of about G5, with hair and
beord white as snow, straigcht as an nr-
row, aud every inch a soldier. Tle at-
tained the rank of Muojor-General and
was a promivent corps commander in the
Army of the Potomac.

Onr Lientenant-Colonel was Joseph .
Johnston, He became a prominent Gey-
eral of the rebel ariny, next in command
to Lee.

Our First Major was John Sedewick, a
Major-General on the Union side. com-
munding the Sixth Corps, killed by rebel
sharpshooter at  Spottsylvemia, Va., in

Mk, -

Oug Second Major was William H.
Emory. Major-General, Tinion army.

Capts. Sackett, Woud and 8. . Stur-
kis became Muojor-Generals in the Union
ar

¥.

m
George B, McClellan, who became Com-
mander-in-Chief of the Union army, had
been Captain of D eompany. put had re
signed, and retired to eivil lite shortly be-
fore 1 enlisted.

Capt. Melntosh, promoted to commnnd

of It company, on resignation of MeClel-

eROP. JULES LABORDOE
DISCOVERER OF “CALTHON.™

For years the cry Las gone np from buodreds and
thoussuds of e, young sod old, for & remedy that
would rid them of ihe resull of overwork and worry
that sap the phyabeal vitatity.

‘The medical profesion of this conntry reemed pow-
eriess to cope with the appaliing and disastroos dis
casws anid annosing weak nemes of men.

PROF. *ABORDE'S WONDERFUL DISCOVERY.

It remalnesd for the eminent French anthorsity, Prof,
Jules Laborde, t» conduret scisutifle Inquiry bito tho
canme nnd etre of et Viality, Weaknews, Epllepay,
Impotancy, kod the worlil loday acknowisdges Lhe
supeemacy of the wosderlul reundy “CALTHON™

The Von Moh! Company, of Clocinnati, Uhie, recog
niring the eommerelal value of Prof Tabosde's oy
ery, secursd the sole Amerio rights for “CAlL-
THON,” and through ity v thousamds of men
who snifered from enfeeh | rvous mmladies have
been restored to health and (he virlle power of porfect
maniinod.

THE VON MOHL CO'S. REMARKABLE OFFER.

We are now avthorized, by the Von Mohl Company,
to snnoonce that every man who sends slmply his
e wod acdidress will bs supplied absolntely free
by meaded nmil, with five dags full treatment of
“CALTMOS." Thisls no (10018 or Deposit Scheme,
mid there s posilively no condition attached to the
offer. You need not glve bnmiilating details reganding
your trouhle.  Yon need notpend one cent of Moneye—
not even a pestage stamp. All The Von Mohl Com-
pany desires s that you give the remedy a faic aod

The Von Mokl Co., 385 B,

WITH PRIVILEGE O
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lan, was afterward a vebel General; killed
at the battie of PPea Ridge. Ark.

Capts. De Saussure, Walker, Anderson
and Georze HL Stevart also went to the
rebels. De Saussure was killed at Get-
tysburg, Colopel of the 15th 8. C. Inf.
" foyens

Quite A number of our Licutenants be-
eame prominent, and some famous on one
side or the othe=. The most conspicuous,
ywobably, was Jumes E. B. Stuart (“Jeb,
we was familinrly called), the famons
Tebel cavalry leader. »

Rnmora econtinne to come in to the ef-
fect that the Kiowns and some other ren-
egades have begun to murder and burn,
und we are all excitement to be off after
them, and we also pray for the Paymas-
ter to arrive so we can have a little money
to spend with the smtler hefore we start.

(To be continned.)

EDITORIAL NOTE.—The trooper soon found
that his suspicions to the effect that they
might wish they were in garrison agalm
before long were weall founded.

— -

This Will Interest Many.

F. W, Parkhurst. the Boston publisber, says
that If any one whois nficted with rheumatism
in any form, or neuralgin, will send their ad-
dressto him at box 150, Boston. Mass,, he will
direct them to a perfect cure.  Ho hins nothin
to sell or give, ‘mr;mlla you how he wascy
Hundreds bavo tested :: with succesi.

How Grant Conquerad the Mules.

Maj. J. A, Watrons, T7. 8. A tells in
the Saturday Evening Post a good story
of Gen, Grant when he was a Lieutenant
in the Mexican War. e wns in charge
of a mule train. Dificulty was exper-
jenced in harnessing the animals.  He
tried a detail of men and many ropes, but
the mule got the better of the experiment.
Then this happened:

“Returning, he gave orders to take the
pext victim to the large rock. It was
bhacked as close to the obstruction us pos-
gible without actaally tonching it.  Half
a dozen men were told to hold. the brute
by the head, ears and neck, and on no
aecount to let it advance from the rock.
Then a man was told to elap n harness on
quickly. As soon as the buckles began
to fasten the mule became restiess, I'rett)
goon it made n sudden lunge and sneceed-
ed in getting four feet away from the
rock, nnd then the fun began. Its heels
eracked pgainst the rock savagely for a
short time. It was a new experience, and

-
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out with asbestos; burns wood or
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Wm. G. Willard, Mfgr., 619 & 621 N. 4th St., S1. Louis, Me.

You Can be Cured of
NERVOUS DEBILITY
and FAILING MANHOOD

“CALTHOS"

Full 5 Cays Treatment
ABSOLUTELY FREE
By Sealed Mail.

NO C.0.D. OR DEPOSIT SCHEME.

thorough trial, amd they are willlong to stand all the ax.
penne contiected with the trial to prove the faith ln s

" POWER OF “CALTHOS” PROVED.

Tue firei dax you take the 'realment you wiil bhe
besefitel, The recoid day you will fieel an Improve.
meat. The hird day yoo will note an nciease of
streagth. Thke fourth day will show a guin both e
tally and phydeally, The ANth day yon will feel like
| & sew man 10 you sulfor from any foeni of Nervous
} Dectine, Weaknes, Yariencels, [mpotency, XigNe

sweats, Palpitution of the Heart, Nervousness, Conft)-

slon uf ldeas, sud Lo of Memory, vou ean positively
| e cured by “OALTHOMN, but i1 (e d] sase has

wigressrd 1o Lhe siage marked by the s. mploms of

piiepay, Coansunption or Lasanity, we cannot prom-
I= somplote recovery.

PROMPT ACTION IMPORTANT.

AS you value your heslth, T happines, roar very
life, sim nnt delay bezin trentment. The
Van Moh! Company has s of testl monials om
file from v eraous who kave taken the trantment, show-
l"i‘ Its nuarvelons ro ratlve power,

The Company de ol pablishs tesdtimonials, and
your correqpondenos is mcredly confidential,

Many who taie the dvedays fres (reatment
write thot they are entireiy cured

For the sake of your famliy and friends, as well an
fur your own beat interesty, write (o The Von Mohi
Company for the iree treatwent by adl, b plein vealed

package, al ouce.
-
Cincinnati, 0.

FEXAMINATION.
GHT PREPAID TO YOUR STATION.

““THE WILLARD STEEL RANGE.”

trgallon reservolr and warm ng closet, linsd throegh-
This special inducement is offered for & limit-
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Bank Bldg.. Cineinnath, Ohin, von wiil receive by returs
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e Best Bath Cabinet

Write today for free Booklet nn Health and Hygleoe,
and deseription of the wanderinl Sanitas Cabinet Bath,
gent free on trial  Address The Kellogg Sanitas Co.,
4 Maln Sz, Hattle Creek, Mich.

DO YOU WANT LAND?

Soldiers have special rghta Can *=cure yon s claim
in the “voanche, Kiowa or Apache riservation.
2,900,000 acres ti b opened Aneust 4 Write gulek.
ETZENHOUSER& U0, 515 Main =1, Kansas (‘ity, Mo,

one of iy large-sized 16-

FITS ounce boules FREE.

DR. F. E. GRANT, Dept 01, Kansas City, Mo.

I wish every person in
the U. S. suffering with
Firs, EPILEPSY or FALL-
156G SICKNESS to send for

p= wmm guand Liganor Babitcared in 10
o @0 daps. No pay tils cared,
OPIUM:: st
Dept. M 4, Lebanon, Wh;o.

apparently a painfal one, for the battered
hind feet were lifted again and again, I._nl1
very gently, and only oue at a time, while
its head shook and eurs fopped. That
mule wos cured, and  the problem was |
solved, The detail returned to camp i:m*i

sion—taken the kick out of a drove of as
unmanageable mules us ever hauled pork
and hardtaek.”

Love's Alphabet.
. Tre Suturday Evening Posl.
A the Art of man and muid,
B the Blush, so fair, displayed,
C the Challenge in the eyoes,
Iy the Trart that quick replies,
E—tmt why the rest cecall?
The rest is E-Z: that is ull.

that evening, having accomplished its mis- | (jone sunmnieet when t
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Free to the
Rupture

ity, Sends a Trial of His Famous

Method Free to All

Dr. W. 8. Rice, 320 W. Main St., Adams N. Y.,
will send free o anyone who is ruplured orknows |
of any person ruptured, whether o man, womnn
or child, & free trial of his famous home cure, 1t/

in g marvelous method, curing
hospitals, doctors, trusses, ¢
Merely send your name and :
trial will be sent without any edst 10 you what- |
ever. - B W. Yourex, a well-known commercial
traveler, was ruptured ten vears, tried every truss
on the market, partly made up his mind 0 under-
go the danger of an operatton, when by the
greatest of pood luek, hoe tried the Dr. Rijee
method.  He 1s now eured

Mr. Yourex says:—"* [ tried Dr. Rice's method
amd it cured me. 1 did not losda day on the
rond,  Hundreds of merchanis and friends in
Hlinois, Wisconsin, Minorssla and lowa know
the wonderful fact that this remarkable method
cured me, and I certainly foel thankiul enowgh 1o
tell other ruptured people how they may profit by
my experience.’””  Mr Yourex lves in Cedar
Rapils, Iowa, ai 322'; First Avenue.
very ruptured persan ought to send al once
end make a trial of this method that cures with
out pain, Aanger. vperation, or an hour's loss of
time Hegin now, and by spring you will never
lkuow you kad been ruptured. Write to day sure.
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